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garters, fling the bride's stockings and draw the
curtains on them. "We saw Sir Richard & his
fine Lady wedded/* wrote Edmund Verney, "&
flung the stocking, & then left them to them-
selves, and so in this manner was ended the cele-
bration of this Marriage a la mode; after that we
had Music, Feasting, Drinking, Revelling, Danc-
ing, & Kissing: it was Two of the Clock this
morning before we got Home/'

On the morning after the wedding the bride
was woken by the town music, which assembled
beneath her window to greet the first day of her
married life. Sometimes she must have wondered
what sort of companion had been given her:
"I pray to God," wrote one bride, "I have got
an *onast religas man." It is pleasant to know
that her faith was not misplaced. "She says that
he is very loving to her," a friend testified, "and
if she had married a Lord she could not have been
more happy/*

Honeymoon there was none, and for the first
few weeks after marriage the bride had the com-
fort of still being surrounded by her own folk
and friends* Then she passed into the possession
of her husband's family, and became as much the
daughter of her father- and mother-in-law as if
she had been their own child. She was usually
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